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Summary: In the end of Halo 3, John, Thel 'Vadam, and Daniel 
(Basically me) have somehow traveled into the world of RWBY. An 
unexpected enemy arrives arrives on the scene and will forever change 
the world of Remnant. What will become of our heroes? I dunno, I 
haven't even gotten there yet :D 


1 . A New Beginning 

**_My first fan-fiction story. Wrote this in about an hour when I had 
a sudden moment of inspiration (I think) . Just added Daniel in there 
as one of my characters because I was bored and he would be part of 
the comedy. Well, PLEASE NOTICE ME SENPAIs_** 

* *_Disclaimer : I don't own Halo or RWBY, they belong to their 
respective and awesome owners. _** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strongXspan>December 11, 2552<span>** 

The Master Chief, Thel 'Vadam, and his wily partner, Daniel-007, 
drove across the collapsing platforms towards the Eorward Unto 
Dawn . 

"Damn Johnson, why ' d you have to leave the ship so far away?" said 
the immature Spartan. 

Ignored by the other two, he continued to pick off random flood 
combat forms with his MA5C Assault Rifle. The Elood were everywhere, 
but they were no match for these soldiers. 

Pieces of platforms were either being blown away or just collapsing 
altogether as the Chief expertly maneuvered the Warthog around 
obstacles. Bullets ricocheted from the hog, stray plasma burning away 



the hog's armor, and sentinel beams scorching its paint. It was a 
miracle that the warthog was able to hold together. The Flood were 
everywhere and were doing their best to disable the hog our heroes 
were in. Infection forms attempted to latch onto the hog, while 
combat forms attempted to disable the vehicle. Thel, John, and 
Daniel's shields were constantly shining as projectiles that didn't 
hit the hog, were absorbed by their shields. If the occupants were 
marines, they'd be combat forms or little ribbons by now. John was 
focused on maneuvering the warthog while Thel was gunning down 
anything with the LAAG. But as for Daniel, he was silently humming 
_Highway to Hell _while he gunned down any enemies that were foolish 
enough to get too close to the 4x4 . 

A few minutes felt like hours as they finally had the Forward Unto 
Dawn in their sights. The trio were baffled but undeterred by the gap 
between the ship and the platform. Luckily, a ramp was located at the 
end of the platform which could possibly be the meaning between life 
and death. Daniel chuckled, seeing as how the hell that got there. 
'John is one hell of a lucky bastard, ' thought Daniel. But he brushed 
that thought to the side. 

A Cortana's voice interrupted the silent comms yelling, "Gun it 
Chief! " 

They were so focused on surviving that they were shocked at Cortana's 
abrupt interruption of the silence. Daniel stopped shooting and 
looked at the huge gap between the ramp and the ship, eyes widening 
in the process. 

"Oh crap ! " 

The next few moments would seem like a blur to the normal eye, but 
John and Daniel were able to "slow down time" due to their mutations, 
appropriately named "Spartan Time." And as the warthog crashed into 
the Dawn's hangar, Daniel was already heading into the bridge to 
initiate a slip space jump and the unlikely partners were already 
braced for said jump. 

"Brace yourselves!" said Cortana, although she knew that they were 
already secured in. The Dawn took off with a shudder from the sudden 
ignition of their engines. They looked back at the incomplete 
Forerunner ring world, all the 3 could think of was if they would 
make it out . 

The Dawn's engines propelled them out of the ring's artificial 
atmosphere and into a newly opened slip space portal. The groans of 
the ship's titanium-a battle plate could be heard as enormous amounts 
of force were being exerted on the poor frigate's hull. Cortana hoped 
that all would be fine, knowing that the most lucky of the spartans 
were present . 

'If only it were so easy' thought Thel 'Vadam. And as they entered 
the portal, the ship went dark as all of its systems shut down from 
all the power the Shaw-Fu j ikawa drives required. 

**Meanwhile, at Beacon Academy...** 

Professor Ozpin was sipping coffee from his cup while looking into 
the morning sky. It seemed like any regular day, but Ozpin knew 
something very interesting was going to happen, which made him smile 



with glee as he took another sip from his coffee. 

"So today is when we break the piece, huh?" he said aloud. 

**Team RWBY ' s Dorm...** 

"Wake up Ruby! We'll be late for class!" 

"Weiss! Don't be such a mean poopy head!" said the newly awakened 
Ruby as she rubbed her eyes. 

Weiss only sighed as she waited for Ruby to get ready. Yang, Blake, 
and Weiss were waking up Ruby since she was going to be late for 
class. Today was relatively normal for team RWBY and JNPR. As usual. 
Ruby was being stubborn after being woken up yet again for class. 
Weiss wondered as to how Yang was able to put up with her energetic 
younger sister. And as for Blake, she was buried into a book called 
"Ninjas of Love II". The other 3 wondered as to why Blake was so 
fixated on the book. 

Ruby told her teammates, "Just hold on guys! Just let me grab 
Crescent Rose just in case." 

"Just in case what. Ruby?! Aliens won't be falling from the sky 
anytime soon!" 

_0h boy, were they so wrong. _ 

And if only the team knew, as the Forward Unto Dawn just tore a hole 
into space as it accelerated out and into normal space 
Simultaneously, Professor Ozpin felt a disturbance in the force and 
called for Ms. Goodwhich in order to make an important announcement. 
This world is about to become VERY interesting. 

"Team RWBY, get up to the main office ready for battle NOW!" said 
Goodwhich. Her voice was normally calm, but the students knew that 
something was amiss. As soon as the heard the announcement from the 
intercom. Team RWBY got out of their uniforms, quickly donned their 
combat gear, and sprinted towards Ozpin 's office. 

"I swear Ruby, if this emergency is about aliens; I'm so going to 
kill you," Weiss said irritatingly. "Impossible, aliens don't exist 
you silly!" Ruby joked. 

**0n the Bridge of the Dawn...** 

The trio of heroes have entered normal space once again with their 
battered frigate. They all sighed in relief since they were able to 
survive that whole ordeal. 

"Woo! Well I guess you could say we 'slipped' out of that predicament 
eh?" joked Daniel as he pretended to put on sunglasses. 

Cortana's hologram face-palmed from his stupid joke. And Thel made a 
Sanghelli's equivalent of a grin with his 4 mandibles. 

"This is no time to joke around! Status report Cortana! Where are 
we?" John said seriously as he ignored Daniel's silly remark. 


"Well first of all, our sudden slipspace jump has severely damaged 



the ship and we're pretty much dead in space. Also, what's left of 
our scanners could only tell me that there's a nearby Earth-like 
planet with an ominous looking moon. Seems like it was nuked several 
times to hell to have it shatter like thata€ 1 " 

"a€ljust cut to the chase!" interrupted John. 

"Well, from looking at the stars, we've been transported to the 21st 
century . " 

"21st century? How has that happened?" asked John, while hiding his 
surprised tone. 

"It seems like the sudden slip space jump caused us to travel to 
another dimension, how odd. Daniel, did you have anything to with 
his?" 

As Daniel sighed, he said, "I punched in random coordinates in order 
to follow the Cole Protocol. And didn't you see that Halo exploding? 

I did NOT have enough time to select a destination." 

The Arbiter cuts into the conversation saying," It's not Daniel's 
fault, he had no choice." He paused and looked at Cortana's hologram 
and said, "Go ahead Construct, continue." 

"Thank you Thel 'Vadame. Well parts of this planet are completely 
dark even though the sun is shining directlyon it. And the small 
portion of the planet that's receiving natural light seems to have 
very dense populations. I can't 'feel' but if I could, I would feel a 
very ominous presence on that planet. Well we can't stay here right? 
Shall I adjust our course to crash-land on the planet?' 

"Do it." 

The rumble of the remaining maneuvering thrusters could felt be 
throughout the hull as the Dawn adjusted its course to crash-land on 
the unknown planet. The damage superstructure straining in the 
process . 

"Spartans, we should gather the supplies on this ship in order to 
prepare for our descent. I don't think we'd be able to survive a 
crash," stated the Arbiter. 

"Thel, just call us by our real names, no need for any 
pleasantries . " 

"As you wish," as the Arbiter nodded to Daniel and John. 

"Right Chief, going through the contents on the Dawn, I've found a 
pelican dropship in the hangar bay. It seems like it has been 
modified to combat phantoms. It should be able to help us fight any 
hostile creatures on that planet. But for now, we should use it to 
escape . " 

For the next 10 minutes, Thel, John, and Daniel gathered many 
supplies. Ranging from MA5C rounds to hydrogen canisters for the 
warthog. And as they packed the pelican with the supplies and 
attached a hog to the back, they prepare to set off into this new 
worldaC 1 



><p><strongXem>Thank you for reading my first fic! I shall be doing 
my best to update this story, if it's successful in the first place 
of course. So please send me your reviews, I. I don't care if it's to 
correct my mistakes or just saying hi, just review 
please . <em>* * 


2 . Death From Above 

**_Hey guys! Here's another chapter of Remnant Dawn. I don't exactly 
have much time on my hand to write this, sorry. I have big things in 
my life sucking out my times like; Halo, anime, and more video games 
Haha, well enjoy my possible badly written fan 
fic !_** 

* *_* *_Disclaimer : I don't own Halo or RWBY, they belong to their 
respective and awesome owners ._**_* * 

_**Chapter 2: Death From Above**_ 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p><strongXspan>The Dawna€ 1 <span>** 

"How long do we have until we crash onto the planet?" asked 
John . 

Cortana paused for a moment, as she used her algorithms to calculate 
the Dawn's impending crash. 

"About 30 minutes, atmospheric entry in 10." replied 
Cortana . 

"Daniel, run preflight checks on the pelican and make sure everything 
is screwed down tight. And Arbiter, take an inventory on all our 
weapons . 

"Roger!" said the two in unison. 

John sat down next to the holotank that Cortana was projecting 
herself off of. As a Spartan, he knew how to stay calm in situations 
like these. He assessed the situation and thought of a plan. He knew 
that there were inhabitants on this planet, but not if they were 
hostile or not. The trio of heroes need to stay find out as much as 
the planet as possible if they were to survive. 

His thoughts were interrupted as soon as his companions said, "Hey 
Chief, we're done." 

The Arbiter went first as he read down the list he made of the items 
they gathered. 

"Here's what we have, 1 warthog with a machine gun turret, 6 MA5C 
assault rifles with about 60 clips, a Spartan laser, 2 shotguns with 
about 100 shells, 4 battle rifles with 30 clips in total, 1 rocket 
launcher with 10 rockets, 1 sniper rifle with 10 clips, and 3 magnums 
with about 100 mags." 



"How the hell did we fit that into the pelican!?" 

The Arbiter only shrugged at Daniel's question, also wondering the 
same thing. 

"So how's the pelican Daniel? Anything to report?" 

"Not at all, just some scratches on the paint, that's pretty much 

it . " 

"Chief?" piped in Cortana, "30 seconds until reentryaC 1 " 

"Why didn't you tell me earlier?!" 

Daniel wanted to contribute to the conversation by saying, "Awww 
shit ! " 

'What an intelligent contribution,' thought Cortana. 

Daniel, the Arbiter, and the chief quickly got into the pelican. 
Daniel went into the cockpit and took control of the pelican while 
the Master Chief and the Arbiter strapped themselves into the 
seats . 

"Hold on to your helmets boys! This is going to be rough ride!" 

The pelican's engines roared to life as it started to ascend from the 
ground. And at the same time, the Forward Unto Dawn just so happens 
to have entered Remnant's atmosphere. This caused Daniel to lose 
control of the pelican and hit the side wall of the hangar. 

"Damn it ! " 

"Urn, Daniel? Do you need any help? I can easily take control of it 
for you," asked the concerned AI . 

"Hell no! I got this!" in which Daniel immediately puts on some 
aviators over his helmet. 

Luckily, the pelican didn't suffer any internal damage as he expertly 
maneuvers the Pelican outside of the hangar and into the wall of fire 
forming around the Dawn. 

The pelican shot out of the Dawn's hangar, leaving it behind as it 
burned from reentry. 

"Were it so easy," piped up the Arbiter. 

"Well, that wasn't scary at all," said Cortana with a smirk on her 
hologram . 

Daniel put the pelican into a hover and took a look at the Dawn. The 
Chief unstrapped himself from his seat and entered the 
cockpit . 

"Cortana, calculate the location of the Dawn's crash site." 

"Done, I also took the liberty of sending it Daniel." 

As soon as he got the coordinates, Daniel immediately set course for 



the Dawn's crash site. 


**Beacona€ 1 ** 

"OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOH ! A shooting star!" 

"How could you think that's a shooting star Ruby? Are you stupid or 
something? " 

"Ugh, Weiss, stop being so mean to me!" 

"Whatever Ruby. Professor Ozpin, why have you called us here, and in 
our combat gear too?" 

Ozpin calmly put down his 'I Love Beacon' mug and said, "That 
shooting star is not what it seems. From what I can feel from it, it 
seems to be a ship of sorts." 

"A ship?" Asked Blake 

"I don't know anything else, besides knowing that it's a ship." 

"So what do you require of us, professor?" Yang asked. 

Ozpin answered, "And that's where you guys come in. I need you to 
investigate that object. We need to make sure it isn't a threat to 
Beacon. You up to it, team RWBY?" 

"Yes sir!" Ruby said with a smile on her face. 

"Well then, I expect all of you to come back alive. I expect a report 
after you finish this mission. And also, consider this as a graded 
test. You wouldn't want to fail right? Good luck Team RWBY." 

The whole of Team RWBY all said in unison, "Yes, professor!" 

**In the cockpit of a certain pelicana€l** 

Meanwhile, our heroes were slowly descending towards the Dawn's crash 
site. Little do they know about the dangers that lay ahead. 

And as the pelican finally touches down, our 3 friends took stock of 
their surroundings. And before the pelican's hatch opened, John, The 
Arbiter, and Daniel armed themselves. The Master Chief grabs an 
assault rifle and 2 magnums. The Arbiter chose a battle rifle and a 
shotgun. And for some odd reason, Daniel grabs a rocket launcher and 
a sniper rifle. 

A whoosh could be heard as the pelican's hatch slowly opened 
up . 

"Alright guys! Your exit is to the back and thank you for flying 
Daniel Air ! " 

The Chief and Arbiter could only look at Daniel in disbelief. How 
could this person possibly be a Spartan? Well we'll never know. They 
had to focus on the problem at hand. 

Daniel had landed them in a large flat grass plain surround by tall 
trees. He knew that they were exposed, but so far Cortana didn't 



detect anything, so he believes they should be in the clear, 
literally . 

'Something feels odd' thought Cortana, although she can't actually 
_f eel 

"Scanning the area, I'm not detecting any life forms. So it should be 
safa€ 1 " 

Cortana was cut off as the sound of trees falling slowly became 
louder. They could feel the ground shake as the large trees fell onto 
the ground with a loud crash. The Chief held his rifle tighter as the 
sound of trees falling grew closer. Daniel exited the cockpit out of 
curiosity. They all instinctively checked their weapons in 
preparation of the imminent threat. Rifles prepped, they stepped out 
of the pelican and into the open field. 

When the last of the trees in front of their attackers finally came 
down with a thud, they were ready for battle. 

"Chief, I count 2 of those giant scorpions, and 30 of those bipedal 
werewolves," assessed Cortana. "We're gonna need more firepower than 
this." As her hologram glanced at their weapons. 

"Roger Cortana, Daniel, go check the ruins of the Dawn for any 
vehicles that had survived." 

Daniel replied with a slight tone of concern as he asked, "Are you 
sure you guys will be alright?" 

The Arbiter stepped in and said, "Don't worry Daniel, we should be 
able to handle a group of mammals and a pair of insects." 

Daniel nodded in acknowledgement as he started his sprint towards the 
Dawn's crash site. 

Master Chief and the Arbiter readied their weapons as this unknown 
force closed in on them. 

**Over a hill near the clearingaC 1 * * 

Team RWBY was on a hill that overlooked the Emerald Forests' tall 
trees. They watched in awe as the strange ship crashed into the trees 
of the Emerald Forest. And as the ship crashed, a shock wave as 
strong as the impact of Nora's 'Magnhild' could be felt. Team RWBY 
stayed composed as they waited for any further developments. 

"There seems to be something hovering in the sky." Blake pointed 
out . 

Team RWBY did notice that something came out of the ship as soon as 
it started to burn up. Ruby pulled out her Crescent Rose to get a 
better look and zoomed in onto the flying machine. Blake, being a 
Faunus, used her heightened senses to see the small ship. Yang and 
Weiss could only cross their arms as they went ' hmph ' . They wanted to 
know what Ruby and Blake were seeing. 

"I see a small green ship, and it seems to be touching down in the 
middle of that field." Ruby said as she focused more into the scope 
of her rifle. 



She was baffled about how the little ship was able to fly without any 
visible engines and/or wings. But she brushed the thought aside to be 
analyzed later. 

Weiss was slightly trembling as she hoped that nobody would notice, 
but Yang did. 

"Hey Weiss, afraid of aliens huh?" Yang blurted out as she nudged the 
slightly scared Weiss. 

Weiss, with a slight reddening of her cheeks, pouted and said, "Of 
course not! I'm the heir of the Schnee Dust Company! I don't get 
scared! In fact. I'll go check on them myself!" 

"Hold up Weiss! For all we know these aliens could be incredibly 
hostile!" warned Yang. "Let's see what these aliens are up 
toa€ 1 " 

The girls watched in anticipation as the green ship slowly touched 
down. The rear slowly opened up, revealing 2 green armored figures 
and 1 strangely hunched yet menacing looking fellow. They looked like 
soldiers, judging by the way they moved. The 3 took a cautious look 
around the flat plain they just landed in before taking a few steps 
outside. Yang and Weiss crowded around Ruby's rifle as they tried to 
get a better look. But before they could gather anything else about 
the 3 peculiar figures, they felt the thud of trees slamming into the 
ground. They looked around the top of the trees and noticed a wide 
line of trees being knocked down as it approached the field that 
these 'aliens' were in. Large amounts of dirt were being thrown into 
the air from the wake of whatever was knocking down the trees. The 
rumbling of the ground grew stronger as it got closer to the 
field . 

Team RWBY knew that they were safe, but what of the 3 soldiers in the 
field? Did they know about the imminent danger that was closing in 
upon them? 

But wait, they could see one of the green soldiers sprint opposite of 
their enemy and towards their crashed ship. 'What was it doing?' they 
thought . 

A few seconds passed as the unknown enemy knocked down the last of 
the trees that were in their way. The 4 girls all opened their mouths 
in awe as they saw the group of Grimm that emerged from the woods. 

And from what Blake could count, were 2 oddly large death stalkers 
and 30 beowolves. Team RWBY looked at each other as they remembered 
the rumor of the pair of death stalkers who were oldest of their 
kind. Alive ever since the start of humanity's struggle against the 
Grimm, they possessed armor even thicker than the one they had 
encountered in their initiation. 

Ruby looked up from Crescent Rose's scope and started to tug at 
Yang's shirt and said "Sisa€l We need to help them! They don't know 
what they're about to face!" cried Ruby, "Come on! They're going to 
get slaughtered!" Tears started to form around Ruby's eyes. 


Yang tried to calm her sister down as she said 
we get involved, we might get hurt." 


"Calm down Ruby! If 



Blake tried to help out by saying, "I'm sorry Ruby. But we can't do 
anything to help them." 

Ruby, with tears streaming down her eyes, went back to looking at the 
2 remaining soldiers from her scope. She saw that the menacing group 
of Grimm is now charging across the plain and towards the soldier in 
green and the other in gray armor. The latter also charging at the 
enemy . 

'Please stay alive' was the only thing going through Ruby's mind. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Will Master Chief and the Arbiter prevail? What will 
Daniel bring from the Dawn? Will I ever get better at writing? Well 
we'll find out, on the next chapter of Remnant Dawn! *Cue 
explosions*<strong> 


3. Tank Beats Everything! 

_**Arigatou gozaimas (Thank you) for the reviews peeps! Urn, well, 
events have occurred *COUGH* HOMEWORK *COUGH* and I won't be able to 
update AS often, mmkay? Well anyway, I appreciate the reviews, and I 
shall take them into consideration. Enjoy the chapter! *Cue Halo 
theme* **_ 

_* *Disclaimer :******_* *_ I don't own Halo or RWBY, they belong to 
their respective and awesome owners ._**_*** *_ 

_**Chapter 3: Tank Beats Everything !* *_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><spanXstrong>On a hill in the Emerald Eoresta€ 1 <strong> 

Ruby watched in anticipation as the 2 forces were about to collide. 
She saw that the green soldier hefted a small rifle of sorts. 'What 
are they thinking!? That little gun can't do anything against those 
Beowolves, and let's not even think about those Death Stalkers!' Even 
her Crescent Rose can't dent a Death Stalker's armor, let alone one 
as old as that ! 

Yang knew of her little sister's frustrations, but couldn't do 
anything about it. She and the rest of team RWBY were fresh from 
initiation and couldn't possibly take a force of Grimm that large, 
let alone a single Death Stalker. All she could do was watch in 
anticipation as the 2 soldiers sprinted into battle. 

Team RWBY stood in awe as the 2 soldiers easily shot down the 
Beowolves. The rifle the green soldier had was more than a match 
against the bipedal wolves. _They made it look like a cakewalk. 


They focused their attention on the more hunchbacked soldier as it 
drew out 2 silver cans, where a flash of light appeared and 
dissipated, showing 2 long and protruding blades, seemingly giving 
off a menacing presence. 


The silver alien proceeded to engage in close combat with the 



Beowolves, slicing them into ribbons with ease. 


Sure, most of team RWBY was baffled at the speed of the silver 
alien's actions, even putting Yang to shame, as she is the best in 
close combat in their team. The rest of team RWBY could see the 
amazement in Yang's eyes while she was trying to process the 
soldier's quick strikes and dodging. 

"Amazing! I wonder if they could teach me when they win!" squealed 
Yang. "There's no doubt that they will win now, right Ruby?" 

Ruby sighed in relief as the overwhelming worry in her finally 
disappeared. "I guess your right sis." 

The aliens seemed to be winning, but then the Death Stalkers finally 
stepped in to turn the tide of the battlea€l 

**In the clearinga€ 1 * * 

John saw the ammo counter on his rifle read 0 as he pumped 7.62mm 
armor piercing full metal jacket rounds into the wolves. As soon as 
he engaged these creatures, he realized how he overestimated them. 
They were immensely uncoordinated and used absolutely 0 tactics. They 
just launched themselves at the Chief and the Arbiter, but were only 
able scratch their armor's shields. Although they were very easy to 
take care of, he still needed to be careful since they seemed to be 
compensating their poor strategy with their ferocity. 

'Strong, but not as strong as a Spartan' thought John, as he slammed 
another clip into his rifle and continued firing. 

They were very much like the Jiralhanae he had encountered before, 
although much easier to dispose of. 

As for the Arbiter, he also learned that he overestimated the savage 
beasts. At first he thought that the creatures were honorable for 
literally throwing their lives at them, but after a few seconds of 
fighting, he thought wrong again. They were only blood-thirsty 
creatures looking for a kill. 

They will never get him, they were absolute savages. His energy 
swords glowed a brilliant white and looked as if had sparks flowing 
off of it. 

He stabbed the lead wolf in the chest as it charged, but didn't die. 
It stuttered back only to renew its assault. It lunged at the 
Arbiter, only to have its head cleanly cut off. His motion tracker 
sensed a contact behind him and he quickly sidestepped, dodging a 
down swipe from a wolf attempting to flank him. 

It and a couple of other wolves started to surround the Arbiter, but 
stopped their advance upon the appearance of two, bright balls 
glowing as if afire. They pondered on the objects until it detonated 
in a bright flash, showering plasma around the area. 

Small amounts of plasma hit the Arbiter's shields, causing it to 
lower to 1/2 capacity. Alarms wailed inside his helmet but he ignored 
it as it started to recharge. He could hear the wolves howl in pain 
as plasma splattered all over their skins, causing flesh and bones to 
melt until there was nothing left but ashes. The area around the 



Arbiter was once abundant with grass, but is now covered in cooled 
plasma . 


He knew that he didn't need to resort to plasma grenades, but he 
needed to gauge the resiliency of these brutes. 

Seconds after he obliterated a few wolves, he was hit by the tail of 
the giant scorpion. He struggled with the stinger as the scorpion 
attempted to impale him. He stopped it with his and attempted to push 
it away. His shields were slowly draining as the stinger itself was 
burning away at his shields. 

The scorpion overpowered him as it threw him 50 yards away. The 
Arbiter tumbled into a stop as he regained his composure. Once again, 
he unsheathed his energy swords and charged at the enemy. 

Once again, the scorpion tries to stab him with its tip but this 
time, the Arbiter was ready. He made an X with his energy swords and 
blocked the stinger. From the sheer strength of his enemy, his feet 
started to dig into the scorched Earth, but succeeded in repelling 
his enemy. He attempted to use his agility and ran behind the 
behemoth for an unopposed attack. He was surprised, as the scorpion 
was fast, but not fast enough. He released two plasma grenades onto 
the base of the scorpion's tail and maintained his distance. He 
watched as the creature was surrounded by a blinding light, only to 
reveal his enemy unscathed. 

Well not completely unharmed. Its armor plating was glowing red hot 
as plasma slowly melted away at its shell. It didn't go completely 
through though. It howled in pain as its inner body was being burned 
by its super heated shell. 

But it wasn't enough to deter the monster. 

It turned back at the Arbiter, pincers at the ready, in another 
attempt to kill him. 

The Arbiter also started to charge at it, energy swords at the ready. 
He ran to its side and at the last possible cut into the beat's armor 
and the second his attack impacted, it started to melt through one of 
its legs. 5 seconds have passed and his energy swords finally cut 
through its leg, causing it to wince in pain. It stumbled back as it 
attempted to regain its balance. 

'Huh, a worthy opponent indeed, but it is no match for me, ' thought 
the Arbiter. 

But it was still able to fight, and it swiped the Arbiter into the 
ground with one of its legs and held him under another. It brought 
its pincers ever so nearer to the Arbiter until it was within 2 
inches of his face. He struggled again the combined strength and 
weight of the scorpion, but it was futile. 

Then he heard a thunderous clap and a shriek that seemed to come from 
the beast. He looked to his right and saw the mighty shape of a 
scorpion tank. 

He chuckled at the thought of these 2 different kinds of scorpion. He 
had forgotten that he had been fighting side by side with John and 
hopes that he had better luck than him. The world soon became black 



as he passed out from the weight being pressed onto him. 


Meanwhile, John was struggling with dancing with his own scorpion. He 
side-stepped the downward attacks from its stinger while looking for 
chinks in its armor. 

"Chief, analysis 95% complete, just hold on a bit longer, " advised 
Cortana . 

John had had Cortana run an analysis of the creature for any 
weaknesses they could exploit. He needed this data for future 
confrontations since they didn't have much in terms of firepower yet 
against these creatures. 

The creature seemed to gain some strength as it propelled its stinger 
at John once more, catching him by surprise. The Chief stopped it in 
its tracks, as they attempted to throw each other off of balance. He 
summoned all of his strength and pushed against the stinger. 

John had been fighting none stop yet again, ever since he got off 
Cairo station back on Earth. Every ligament, muscle, and bone in his 
body ached after every single of his movements. This time, it didn't 
bother him as much. He had survived Halo, the Elood, and destroyed a 
Covenant Armada on its way to Earth, he will not die now, especially 
not to a mutated scorpion. 

He took advantage of the scorpion stumbling back and sprayed its 
stinger with his assault rifle, causing it to regain stability a few 
seconds later. 

"Analysis complete! According to my scanners, the only chink in its 
armor is its stinger, more specif ically , the glowing tip." 

"Thank you Cortana." 

The Chief jumped on top of the scorpion, avoiding its pincers and 
leaped onto its tale. He grabbed a plasma grenade and primed it. He 
then proceeded to slap it on the side of its pincer. He jumped off 
its tail and landed onto the grass below, as the creature was 
engulfed in glowing hot plasma. What was once its singer, was now ash 
as it was melted away. Plasma covered the top side of the scorpion in 
superheated liquid, causing it to heat up its shell and burn its soft 
insides . 

"What a tough one, " Cortana said upon seeing the scorpion still 
standing . 

John's thoughts were cut off as he turned towards the sound of an 
explosion. He initiated his Spartan time and saw the shell from a 
scorpion tank hit the side of the scorpion the Arbiter was facing. 

The shell had penetrated its shell and caused it to shatter. Blood 
started to drain from the cracks as the scorpion died in mere seconds 
in a pool of its own blood. 

'Good job Daniel, ' as he noticed that he saved Arbiter from getting 
killed . 

John scorned himself for not noticing how Thel ' s life was in danger. 
No more mistakes, he will make things right. He then turned back to 
the scorpion, just as it was hit by a shell, causing it to die in the 



same way its pair did. 


Now, all that was left were the remaining wolves, but they seemed to 
notice that they no longer had a chance of winning now that the 
scorpions with them had been killed. 

"Chief, " Cortana chimed in, "We should dispose of them or else they 
might come back with a vengeance." 

"Alright Cortana. You heard the her, take them out Daniel." 

"With pleasure Chief , hahaaC 1 " 


After 5 more rounds were shot from the scorpion, the fleeing wolves 
had been eliminated. 


"Tank beats everything!" screamed Daniel through the COMS . 


Daniel then proceeded to drive the Scorpion from the edge of the 
clearing closer to his comrades with a troop hog in tow. 


The 3 checked all the bodies to make sure they had been eliminated, 
and threw a frag in each of the cracks of the fallen scorpions to 
ensure that they were dead. 


By now, the sun had started to set and they needed to find shelter, 
preferably not out in the open like the clearing that they had landed 
in. They were about to set off for shelter with Thel in the Pelican, 
John in a hog, and Daniel in the Scorpion. There were 3 of them, and 
4 vehicles, but they easily solved their dilemma by attaching another 
hog to the Pelican. They couldn't leave anything behind for the 
locals to find, and they were sure that the Forward Unto Dawn was 
void of anything of use, according to Daniel at least. 


John then saw a flash from the edge of the clearance in his 
peripherals. As quick as it appeared, it disappeared. Daniel seemed 
to notice it as well as he pointed his tank in the direction it came 
from . 


"Chief, picking up 4 contacts from your long range scanners, whatever 
it could be, we should check it out," said Cortana. 

"It could be the locals for all we know, they haven't attacked us so 
it could be them for all we know," added Daniel. 

Daniel got out of his tank so he wouldn't scare away the locals. 
Standing 7 feet tall in huge green armor was imposing enough to 
marines enough. 

Deep inside, he was hoping that they would be girls that were 'super 
kawaii desu'. He smirked in his helmet as he started walking towards 
the 4 contacts. 
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4. What, The, Hell! 


_**Sup guys, LolCaptain here for another chapter of Remnant Dawn. 
Really like what I got going here and most likely won't stop unless 
something important comes up. I had a Writer's Block for a whole week 
while I was writing this chapter since I hated how crappy my dialogue 
was. Erased it and started a new one so here you guys go, 
enjoy ! **_ 

_**_* *Disclaimer :******_* *_ I don't own Halo or RWBY, they belong to 
their respective and awesome owners ._**_****_* *_ 

_**Chapter 4: What, The, Hell?!**_ 
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><p><span><emXstrong>St ill at the clearinga€ 1 <strong>_ 

Daniel slowly approached the outer ring of the clearing, checking for 
any signs of the contacts. His movement was utterly silent, even with 
his bulky MJOLNIR power armor. The bushes a mere 10 feet in front of 
him started to move, signifying a presence. 

"Whoever you are, please come out, I won't hurt you," announced 
Daniel with the best smile he could muster, although nobody could see 
it. 'Oh that's right; they can't see my facea€ 1 ' 

He listened for a reply, but received none in return. 

The area around him was quiet, and was only interrupted by the 
rustling of the leaves in the breeze. 

He heard a loud clang emanating from the bush, which he responded 
with by raising his assault rifle. What resulted of the clang was a 
large scythe like weapon which seemed to have a protruding barrel and 
scope. Daniel whistled inside his helmet, he had watched too much 
anime to not want something as awesome as a scythe-rifle. But it the 
barrel was pointed at him, 'Crap' he thought. 

Less than a second had passed when the gun-scythe had been 
unsheathed, and Daniel is already attempting to dive to get out of 
its sights. But it was too late, he had spent too much time marveling 
at it and not getting to safety. A few milliseconds of thought can 
mean either life or death. 

The sound of a bullet being loaded was the only thing in the air, 
besides the rustling of the leaves. Which proceeded with a loud clap 
as a large metal canister tore through the air and towards 
Daniel . 

His adrenaline had kicked in, and engaged his Spartan Time. Time 
seemed slow down as he tried to find a way to dodge the round. If it 
wasn't for him being distracted, he would've been able to get out of 
this without any problem whatsoever. But he couldn't so he did the 
only thing that seemed logical. 

His shields could withstand a single round from a S2AM sniper rifle, 
but no, the round hurling towards him right now is probably twice its 



size, albeit shaped like a cylinder. It was fast too, even in Spartan 
Time . 

He braced for impact by widening his stance and facing the bullet. 

His arms made an X in front of him for extra protection to the vital 
portions of his body. 

It impacted, but its casing easily crumpled against his shield, 
draining it to half a charge. It proceeded to release a strange, red 
substance which immediately turned into some kind of fiery explosion. 
The sheer force that the bullet possessed dug his feet into the 
ground and eventually knocked him down. 

The alarms in his suit were shrieking, oblivious to the fact that 
Daniel already knew his shield was down. 

Apart from a headache, he was intact. The armor plating on his arms 
has been blackened but was only cosmetic. 

He quickly sprang back up and unsheathed his M6D, aiming it at the 
surrounding area. Satisfied that nothing else was going to happen, he 
picked up the assault rifle he had dropped and slowly backed away, 
pistol still up. 

Whatever was fired at him, seemed to be made for enemies with soft 
skin, not futuristic soldiers clad in battle armor. 

He looked at his HUD ' s clock, 7 seconds have passed. A garble of 
static whaled through his suit's internal speakers which quickly 
resided as the Chief's voice broke through it. 

"Daniel, report! Are you injured? Damn it! Get back here before 
anything else happens." 

Daniel chuckled and replied, "Don't worry chief, tis' just a 
scratch . " 

He acknowledged his order as he quickly broke into a Spartan's 
equivalent of a jog back towards Thel and John. 

The roar of engines coming to life filled the field with noise as the 
pelican Thel was in started up. He fed fuel to the engines and in 
return, rose about 30 feet off the ground. 

With a click, he disengaged the safeties on the ship's 70mm 
autocannon . 

Due to Daniel's enhanced hearing, he heard the audible click of the 
disabled safeties and scrambled to broadcast to him from the 
COMS . 

"Hold on Thel! They could just be scared from our presences. You 
know, crashing down in a huge spaceship and wearing very awesome 
armor. Any civvie would be intimidated." 

"Hm, " the Arbiter said, "You have your point. So what now?" Thel 
proceeded to gently land the pelican and cut power to the 
engines . 


Thel and John, both out of their vehicles looked at Daniel. 



"I know I'm awesome guys, but you don't have to stare at me." 

The Arbiter 'mandible-palmed' and said with a tinge of impatience, 
"What are we going to do? You just got shot and now we're just going 
to stand here ..." 

"For all we know they could be readying more arms against us, " 
finished Thel. 

"Just let me handle this, " said Daniel, as he turned away from John 
and Thel. 

He used his hand to make a 'come out' motion towards the bushes where 
the shot had come out of. 

A few seconds of silence passed by, along with the long whistle of a 
breeze passing through the forest. For them, it had felt like an 
eternity, but they weren't just about to fire at organisms that could 
be human-like. For all they know, they could've started a war with 
the whole planet just from doing that, which they were not equipped 
to do at the moment. 

Finally, the bushes startle to rustle, and from it, came out 4 
beautiful women, one of whom which looked like a little kid. Each had 
a theme of a color on them, one red, white, black, and yellow. Each 
which were wielding unusual melee weapons. All 4 of these individuals 
were also poised to strike. 
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5. Awkward Situations 
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_**Chapter 5: Awkward Situations**_ 
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><p>"Do you understand us?" said, Daniel, carefully saying each word 
as slow as possible. Hopefully their first contact wouldn't be like 
what happened on Harvest. He waited, looking for some kind of 
response from them.<p> 


And he got one . 



The 4 girls lowered their weapons and got into a normal stance. The 
woman clad in red-themed clothing stepped closer towards them and 
said, "Urn, my name is Ruby Rose, and these are my friends Weiss 
Schnee, Blake Belladona, and Yang Xiao Long. We are what make up Team 
RWBY . " She pointed at each of them respectively. The 3 mentioned 
girls nodded in unison. 

"Also, sorry about firing at you, it was just thata€ 1 " said Ruby, but 
was cut off by Daniel. "No need, no need, it's normal for a reaction 
like that," reassured Daniel. 

'Why do they call themselves Team RWBY? Is that similar to a squad of 
marines?' thought John. 

"Seems like we understand each other." He chuckled lightly, and 
continued, "I would like this to be stated loud and clear. My 
colleagues and I here mean no harm to you or your friends." 

John opened up and channel to Thel and Daniel and said, "Don't lower 
your guard, we don't know anything about these people." 

The focus of the 4 girls turned to Thel, their eyes filled with 
wonder and small amounts of fear of the Sanghelli warrior's presence. 
Daniel and John both turned to each, as if acknowledging they both 
have the same idea. 

'It's a risk, but the only way they can trust us if they see that 
we're like them, ' thought Daniel. Both Spartans decompressed their 
suits, unlatched their helmets, and lifted it off. Their pale white 
skin barely illuminated by the setting sun. 

Ruby, Weiss, and Yang opened their mouths in amazement of the 2, 7 
foot tall humans. They looked just like them, except abnormally large 
and pale. Blake on the other hand, showed little outward emotion, but 
still thought the same thing her 3 other friends thought. 

"My name is Master Chief Petty Officer Spartan-117," said John. 

Daniel face-palmed at John's introduction. "His name is actually 
John, disregard what he just said. The man doesn't know how to 
properly address himself. "Oh, and by the way, the name's Daniel, 
don't wear it out," chuckled Daniel. 

Both John and Daniel turned, waiting for Thel ' s turn to introduce 
himself. Thel proceeded to put his right arm across his chest, and 
made bow to the 4 ladies. He gracefully said, "My name is Thel Vadam, 
it is a pleasure to meet you. 

The girls' opinion of Thel immediately changed from 'monster' to 
'honorable warrior'. 

"We were on a mission, " Thel began, "but there was a complicat ion, 
which led us to crash our ship onto your planet." He was careful not 
to disclose too much information about their world, for now at least. 
What they need to do now is to find out what the hell happened and to 
haul their asses back to the world they know. 

The girls tried to fill in the blanks in information Thel had given 
but Daniel reluctantly stepped in to fill in as much information as 
possible . 



"Basically, we're soldiers that are part of an organization called 
the United Nations Space Command, " he paused, waiting for Ruby and 
the others to process the information, "we were heading home from a 
mission when something went wrong and caused us to be transported 
here and to crash onto your planet." 

John was worried about letting them know too much, but what Daniel 
said was a sufficient explanation. 

Ruby, Weiss, Blake, and Yang were in deep thought, but were cut off 
by a female voice that came from John. 

"Ah, I forgot to introduce myself. My name is Cortana. I am an A. I 
construct, or put more simply, a computer that supplements the humans 
and the alien present, " she announced. 

Team RWBY was confused as to why a female voice was coming from John, 
but stopped their search as soon as they heard Cortana state that she 
was a computer. 

Yet another development as they realized that Cortana just said that 
the 2 soldiers in front of them were _humans._ 

"You're humans?!" exclaimed Weiss. 

Blake tried to use logic by saying, "You two can't possibly be 
humans. You're too big to be human and the way you dispatched those 
GrimmaC 1 " she paused, recalling the fight they had witnessed between 
the soldiers and the Grimm. She continued by saying, "You just can't 
be human. No human possesses that kind of prowess in combat." 

Ruby whispered to the other girls, "Cardin is going to be put in his 
place when they see these guys." They proceeded to giggle 
quietly . 

Thel contributed by saying, "My kind used to be at war with humans, 
and during that war, there was an elite group of super-soldiers that 
could easily overpower any of my races' forces. These two are part of 
what's left of those elite forces." 

"Well maybe Daniel is an except ionaC 1 " added in Thel. 

"Jeez ThelaC 1 " 

Their conversation was interrupted, as the sound of howling Grimm 
filled the air with noise. 

_And from the sheer density of it, there were a lot, perhaps hundreds 
of them howling in unison. _ 

All 4 members of Team RWBY recoiled at the shrieking sound, as if 
they knew something horrible was about to happen. "Crap!" exclaimed 
Yang, " I forgot that the sun was setting! We need to get back to 
Beacon now!" 

The sun was indeed setting, about 3/4s over the horizon and sinking 
quickly. Shadows of the trees slowly grew around them as the light 
also dimmed. 



"Slow down Yang, what's wrong?" asked Thel. 


Weiss answered his question with, "Those things that you fought, 
those _things _are called Grimm. They're monsters that will stop at 
nothing to rid humans from the face of the planet. We've been at war 
with them for as long as humans have existed. And at night, they get 
_very_ active." 

'Very much like the Covenant' thought Thel. Both groups were 
relentless in killing humans and showed no mercy. 

The density of the howling became increasingly dense, as more and 
more Grimm joined in. 'The Dawn's crash must've stirred these Grimm 
up pretty well.' thought John. They need to quickly, an attack at 
night without any fortifications is crazy, even though the 3 three of 
them could easily dispatch a large amount. They doubt that these 4 
girls could hold their own against such a large force. John started 
to bark out orders, he yelled, "Ruby, Weiss, Blake, and Yang, you 
mentioned of an academy. Is it safe?" 

All 4 of them vigorously nodded in agreement. They knew he had a plan 
to get out of this mess, so they might as well trust these 2 
futuristic soldiers and their alien friend. 

"Alright, you 4 get inside and strap yourselves in, " ordered John, as 
he pointed at the Pelican. 

"In that?" questioned Yang. 

"Yes, no time for questions. Now, quickly!" 

Team RWBY complied as they rain into the Pelican's passenger area and 
strapped themselves in. They've never seen these types of chairs 
before on board the air-ship they used to get to Beacon, although 
they were only for emergencies. It was a tight squeeze, as it was 
filled with guns that they've never seen before. Most were puny but 
most likely would've packed a powerful punch, evident of the rifles 
they had seen the soldiers used against the Grimm. But what stood out 
the most was a long barreled gun with a scope, obviously a sniper 
rifle . 

Secretly, Ruby was squealing with glee at the sight of the rifle. 'If 
those small automatic guns packed more punch than Ren's weapons, then 
this rifle must be much better than the one on Crescent Rose! ' 
thought Ruby. Daniel ran to the Scorpion got in, and ignited its 
engines, and it roared to life. Thel got into the hog's driver seat, 
starting it up. John got into the Pelican, started its engines, and 
lifted off as he fed fuel to its engines. 

"Chief, detecting large amounts of movement on the Pelican's long 
range scanners. I advise that we roll out, hard." 

"Acknowledged. Thel, Daniel, let's move out!" 
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6. The Situation is Grimm 
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** **Chapter 6: The Situation is Grimma€l** ** 


* * 


* 


><p><span><em><strong>Daniel ' s POV<strong>_ 

"Ugh, when will we stop fighting and settle down?" I said over the 
COM. I very much wanted to see the surprised faces of Ruby, Weiss, 
Blake, and Yang as the Pelican took off, but now's not the right time 
for things like that. 

Before we left the clearing, we hitched the Scorpion to the Pelican 
and destroyed one of the troop hogs they possessed. Thel chose to 
drive our other Warthog as I manned the gun. 

"Cortana, " I said, "what's the ETA of the Grimm to our position. I 
waited for a few seconds as she simulated it in her 'mind', and what 

1 heard was not music to my ears. "2 minutes, and according to 
Weiss's accounts of how far Beacon is, also the terrain and night we 
have to navigate through, about lo minutes until we actually get 
there . 

2 minutes huh? Well this is going to be fun. 

Apparently, John had passed out extra headsets to Team RWBY as I 
heard Blake's calm voice through the COMS . "We can't just sit here 
while Daniel and Thel are down there eventually going to be attacked 
by the Grimm." 

"Don't worry about it babe, if we can't outrun 'em then we can just 
kill 'em." I replied jokingly. But my fun was spoiled when she said, 
"Don't call me babe," in a cold tone. I decided to shut up so I 
wouldn't ruin our relations with this planet's inhabitants. _John 
would be pissed if that happened. _ 

I smiled in my helmet as Cortana brought up a TACMAP on our HUDs 
detailing our location and the hundreds of dots that represented the 
Grimm. She also brought up a countdown of when the Grimm will 
eventually catch up to us. "I'm placing a waypoint just in case we 
get split up." A waypoint proceeded to appear on my HUD soon after. 
Cortana may have her quirks, but she is a really thorough AI . I 



glanced at my mission clock as it started to count down from 
30 . 

"Flying contacts, two of them and approaching fast!" warned Cortana. 

A flying species of Grimm, hopefully it's not so largea€ 1 

"They're Nevermores, and big ones at that," said Ruby, "we recently 
fought one, and it was one tough birdie." I stand corrected. Now our 
air support will be under attack, this is starting to look Grimma€ 1 I 
had forgotten to switch off my mic as my chuckles were transmitted 
through the COMS . 

"What's so funny Daniel?" asked Thel. "Oh, it's nothing hehea€ 1 " I 
said . 

And as if in tandem, the weird wolf-like creatures emerged from the 
surrounding trees we were traveling through and the giant 
prehistoric-looking Nevermores started their attack on the 
Pelican . 

_**John's POV**_ 

"Hold on, this is going to get rough, " I warned. I put the Pelican 
into a steep climb, attempting to dodge the Nevermores' charge. 
Normally I would have Cortana fly, but only if it required precise 
maneuvering . 

There were several heavy thumps sounding around the Pelican's hull as 
I saw projectiles that looked like giant feathers speed past the 
glass of the cockpit . Immediately after being hit I lost power to our 
port engines and started to drop altitude. 

"One moment Chief. Our port fuel tanks have been hit and I'm 
currently transferring the remaining fuel to our reserve tanks. 

There, power restored." 

"Thank you. And what just hit us?" 

"From my brief analysis, it seems that these 'Nevermore" launch very 
large sharp projectiles that are also their feathers. Our armor would 
be able to keep them from penetrating into the cabin but I can't 
promise you that it won't hit any vitals." 

"Acknowledged. " 

The Nevermores proceeded to swoop in behind me, slowly getting closer 
by the second. They eventually caught up with us. This time, they 
both flanked the Pelican and launched another barrage of feathers at 
our sides. I relinquished controls to Cortana so she could dodge as 
much of these feathers as possible. The Pelican was taking a beating, 
as more feathers impacted and lodged themselves inro the Pelican's 
armor. My luck was holding out as no vitals were hit. 

I cut our forward thrust and switched on the Pelican's emergency 
reverse thrusters, blowing the Pelican back and away from the 
Nevermores. My harness strained as it forced itself to keep me from 
flying through to glass. One of the harness straps broke and threw me 
to the floor. I struggled to get up and back to the pilot's seat. I 
had banged my head pretty hard on one of the bulkheads, but other 
than a headache I was fine. 



I proceeded to put the Pelican into a hover. And now that they were 
slowing themselves down and reorienting themselves for another 
charge, I could take this time to blast them into 
smithereens . 

"Anvil-II missiles primed and ready to fire on your mark. Although 
these are air-to-surf ace missiles, I've rewritten their coding to 
track the Nevermores ' heat signatures," chimed Cortana. 

"Thank you Cortana." 

"And Chief?" 

"Yes Cortana?" 

"Give ' em hell . " 

"Roger that." 

And in an instant, 12 Anvil-II rockets left their pods and 
accelerated towards the Nevermores, 6 missiles per target. Dull 
thumps could be heard as they were released. Along with the missiles, 
I opened up with the Pelican's 70mm chain guns. Those two combined 
made the space between me and the Nevermores _very_ dangerous. Yet 
the two large birds immediately charged into the hail of missiles and 
bullets in another attempt to take down his Pelican. They seemed 
oblivious to the large amount of death they were charging into. 

One of them lagged behind as the other sped ahead, effectively 
shielding the other from incoming projectiles. It would've worked, 
but this was not a ground engagement. Most of the 70mm rounds could 
be avoided, but the Anvil missiles will slip around in order to find 
its target. I noticed that the Nevermore also released their own 
feathers/projectiles to meet ours. 

As our projectiles crossed paths, a large amount of the feathers were 
destroyed in mid-air by my rounds but some of them also impacted the 
missiles. These Nevermores seems to be somewhat more intelligent than 
those wolves we had encountered, but their effort was futile as the 
surviving missiles slammed into the lead Nevermore, crippling its 
wings in a flurry of falling feathers and pieces of flesh. Before it 
could even start to plummet to the ground, a hail of 70mm rounds tore 
into the flesh of the Nevermore with ease. 

It was a futile attempt at saving its partner though, as some of the 
bullets slipped past the lead and straight towards the 2nd Nevermore. 
By now, the feathers they had launched started to impact the Pelicans 
hull. I evaded almost all of them, but one came straight towards the 
cockpit . I couldn't dodge it, so I dropped down to the ground and 
laid flat as the feather broke through the cockpit ' s glass and 
impacted the seat I was just sitting in. 

I got up just in time to watch as my barrage of bullets impacted the 
2nd Nevermore but didn't take it down. It was badly hurt, but is 
making its final charge at me . I turned towards the pilot seat and 
grabbed ahold of the giant feather. With ease, I ripped it out and 
tossed it out of the window. I rushed back onto my seat, and as I 
eased my finger onto the trigger, nothing happened. _We were out of 
ammo . 



"Damn it!" I said out loud. I ran to the back to tell the others to 
prepare for a crash landing. Of course I gave them headsets so we 
could speak to them, but I also needed to equip them with the proper 
equipment to jump down. And as I opened up the door to the passenger 
cabin, it was void of Ruby and the others. 

"Where did they go Cortanal?" I barked. And with a carefree voice, 
she responded with , "You want to see for yourself?" Video feed of the 
top of Pelican scrolled across my HUD, showing Ruby, Weiss, Blake, 
and Yang in combat stances facing the Nevermore. 

"Don't worry John, we can take this one," said Ruby. I watched them 
jump off the Pelican and land onto the Nevermore. 

_**Ruby's POV**_ 

"Alright guys, remember what we did during initiation?" I asked as I 
looked for their responses. Weiss, Blake, and Yang all nodded in 
agreement. "Well that's what we're going to do, although a bit 
improvised hehe . " 

"Knowing you, you're going to get us killed!" exclaimed Weiss. 

"Calm down Weiss, since when did I ever endanger you guys?" 

"All the time," they said in unison. 

"Point taken." 

We all got into position to leap onto the Nevermore ' s back. I took 
out Crescent Rose and put in a fresh magazine and waited for the 
perfect time to jump. A few seconds passed by, and then we sprung 
into action. I used Crescent Rose's rifle to help me accelerate in 
into the air with a few bursts to keep me from plummeting. The others 
followed suit. 

As each of us landed on top of the Nevermore, we went to work on 
disabling the Nevermore. Weiss cashed an ice glyph on its wings, 
rendering it immobile. It started to plummet, but we were able to 
stay on with ease. Blake was busy attacking it with Gambol Shroud 
along with Yang and her Ember Celica. I watched sis slam her fist 
onto the Nevermore ' s back as it let out a screech of pain. Now that I 
was satisfied that it was down for the count, I placed Crescent 
Rose's blades around its neck and started firing. Weiss cashed some 
speed glyphs on Crescent Rose in order to help me out. And with a 
satisfying rip, I beheaded the Nevermore. Twice in a row, take that 
Weiss ! 

"So RubyaC 1 How are we going to get off?!" yelled Weiss. 

"Easy as thisaCl" said Yang, as she put on a pair of sunglasses. I 
watched her jump off the Nevermore and plummet through the sky. I 
nodded to Blake and Weiss in agreement. I proceeded to jump off and 
freefall, yelling in glee. 

_**John's POV**_ 

"Take control of the Pelican Cortana, " I ordered. Ruby and the others 
can't possibly survive a drop from this height, although I probably 



can. I strapped myself down on one of the seats in the passenger 
cabin as Cortana began to maneuver the Pelican to catch them. My 
stomach dropped as Cortana put the Pelican into a dive right below 
where Team RWBY was falling. 

"Matching their descent. Prepare to strap in as you enter girls," 
said Cortana. 

I looked out of the Pelican's hatch and saw Ruby, Weiss, Blake, and 
Yang freefalling and slowly getting closer to me. They eventually got 
themselves into the cabin of the Pelican and immediately strapped 
themselves into the seats near me. 

"Alright, pulling the bird up," announced Cortana. 

I looked at the faces of the girls around me, their faces filled 
accomplishment . Are all of the locals on this planet like them? They 
could make damn good Spartans. 

I suddenly remembered that Thel and Daniel were down there fighting 
off hordes of Grimm. "Cortana! What's the status of the ground team?" 
I had apparently said it out loud since the girls all turned their 
heads and looked at me . I simply ignored them and anticipated 
Cortana 's report. Instead, I heard Daniel's voice. 

"Oh hey boss! Long time no see," said the enthusiastic Daniel, "don't 
worry about us, we're doing perfectly fine down here. *gun fire* Take 
that ! " 

"Roger that, keep it up Spartan." 

Satisfied that Thel and Daniel were fine, I excused myself from the 
passenger cabin and went back into the cockpit . I seated myself onto 
the pilot seat and awaited our arrival to this Beacon 
Academy . 

_**Daniel's POV**_ 

I opened up with the hog's LAAG, mowing down the immediate 
surrounding Grimm with a hail of gunefire. The light that emanated 
from my gunfire, and along with the Hog's lights lit up the dark 
forest bastards were everywhere, although they never attacked all at 
once. _It was like they were playing with us._ Or they could just be 
incredibly stupid, which is probably true. Thel and I had nightvision 
and thermal sensors equipped, so it wasn't as hard as it would've 
been to spot and kill these things. But still, there was quite a lot 
of them attacking us at one time. 

From Cortana 's information, there should be an upwards of 200 of the 
buggers, but not all of them attacked at once. From my observations, 
the forest probably kept them from traveling in a tightly packed 
group, so they weren't able to swarm us. 

I constantly had to turn the turret in order to fire at the wolves. 
The ones that weren't gunned down by me leaped onto the Hog. Either I 
catch them in the act or they actually get on. Luckily, Thel was able 
to fire his plasma rifle at those who were able to latch on. As I 
fired, I would see plasma bolts wiz pass my head and impact the 
surrounding trees. I wondered as to how the trees didn't catch fire, 
but it could be because these trees are different to the ones we 



know . 


There was a wolf that had a lucky break and was able to leap onto the 
Hog's windshield, shattering it and throwing sharp glasses 
everywhere. It disoriented Thel and stopped him from firing his 
rifle. Suddenly, I was flung backwards from the turret and through a 
tree. Apparently Thel had crashed. 

"Thel! Are you okay?" I asked. 

"Don't worry about me *cough* just get these damn things off!" he 
exclaimed. Shit, the Grimm is going to start swarming us at this 
rate. I am NOT equipped to fight off these creatures en mass. I 
quickly got up and ran up to the Hog and inspected the damage. 
Luckily, it was only a minor dent that wouldn't inhibit operation. I 
saw Thel take out his energy sword and swing it around, either 
warding off the wolves or slicing them in half. It's brilliant bright 
light screwed with my night vision slightly but I was nonetheless 
unhindered . 

More and more of them appeared, and soon, we would be overrun. I 
grabbed two SMGs I had hidden on the Hog for emergencies and wielded 
them in both hands. Thel started to look at me like I was crazy as I 
started to fire at our surrounding. One by one, they were mowed down 
with the combined fire from my SMGs and Thel ' s plasma 
rifle . 

Suddenly, we felt a shockwave emanate from the sky above us, and we 
both looked up. Surprisingly, even the wolves paused to take a look 
at the sky. Illuminated by the broken moon, we saw a huge bird-like 
creature enveloped in explosions and start to plummet to the 
ground . 

"Thel, quick! While they're distracted," I said. Thel nodded in 
agreement as we got into our respective seats. He reversed out of the 
tree and gunned the throttle. The wolves, now no longer looking at 
the sky, reinitiated their onslaught. I sighed into the COM, bored at 
constantly shooting at these wolves. 

"Yes yes Daniel. I know how you want to talk those girls. What was it 
that you called those kinds of girls? Hawaii?" said Thel. I silently 
laughed at Thel ' s attempt at saying 'Hawaii'. Those mandibles of his 
will probably never learn Japanese. "Yeah, Thel, right on the mark," 

I said. 

I eventually ran out of ammo for the LAAG, which, for some reason, 
lasted for an incredibly long time. Instead, I switched back to the 
SMGs I had earlier. I jumped into the passenger seat and continued 
firing. The Hog's seat took my whole weight as I stood on it, using 
the bracing on the 'roof' to support myself. Thel ' s plasma rifle 
eventually ran out of power and I tossed him one of the SMGs I had, 
butt first of course. He shots went wide due to him driving around 
obstacles and partly because of the SMGs natural inaccurateness . 
Nonetheless he was still able to fire at the Grimm. 

One of the wolves was lucky enough to dodge the combined fire my Thel 
and I as it leaped onto me. Since I was standing up, it was able to 
tackle me and throw me onto the ground. I slammed into the ground 
with a thud, and even created a miniature crater. My shields took the 
brunt of the impact and drained to 20%. The wolf that had tackled me 



attempt to bite my head off, but only sunk its teeth in energy 
shielding. Its bite was able to down my shields and triggered the 
alarm in my suit. I proceeded to throw it off me like a rag doll as 
it flew 20 or so feet away. 

"Daniel!" exclaimed Thel. 

"Don't worry about me. Keep going. I'll catch up with you sooner or 
later . " 

"As you wish." 

I quickly pushed myself up and took a quick look around. There were 
about 5 Grimm surrounding me and coming in for the kill. As one of 
them got close enough, I gave it a quick uppercut as it flew into the 
air and got stuck in a tree. My motion tracker detected a contact 
right behind and I confirmed it with my peripheral vision. I spun 
around and roundhouse kicked it in the face. I felt its bones 
shattering as my armored boot met its face. I watched it fall to the 
ground in a puddle of its own blood and brain matter. 

Thel was now about 100 yards away from me and I needed to get back to 
him. I saw a hole in the surrounding Grimm and made a break for it. 

Of course, without grabbing frag grenade and dropping it to the floor 
first. I broke into a sprint and easily got to my top speed of 35mph 
as I legged it back to the Warthog. I heard the familiar sound of a 
grenade exploding and the splattering of blood from the wolves. 

As I got near to the Hog, I dispatched a few of the pursuing Grimm 
with a few bursts from my SMG. Thel had clearly seen me approaching 
since he stopped firing towards my area. I ran right behind Hog, and 
with a huff I leaped into the passenger seat. The Warthog 's underside 
scraped on the forest floor as the shocks bottomed out to accommodate 
the force I had exerted on it. 

"Thanks for slowing down a bit." I said. 

"Of course, I can't leave a fellow warrior behind. Besides, you 
probably could've taken care of yourself." 

Then, almost simultaneously, the Grimm halted their attack and pulled 
back as we saw a huge, somewhat Forerunner like structure jutting out 
over a cliff. Chief radioed in to check if we were doing well, and of 
course I responded that we were okay. 

"By the gods! Is that A Forerunner structure?" asked Thel. I then 
heard the all-too-f amiliar voice of Ruby saying , "Yes! We made it. 
Woo-hoo ! I can't wait till Jaune and the others see this!" 

"Well, there's your answer Thel, it's Beacon Academy." 

Since we were approaching the academy from behind, we didn't have to 
use the Pelican to fly us up and over the cliff the academy was 
partly over. 

"There's a landing pad we use that is over there," informed Ruby. I 
presumed that she was in the cockpit pointing it out to John. 

John stated, "We're here. Cortana, set a waypoint for Thel and Daniel 
for me . " 



"Roger that," replied Cortana, "waypoint set." 

A marker appeared on my HUD indicating the rendezvous point. As we 
entered the boundaries of the academy, we saw what looked like a road 
system which Thel followed to the rendezvous point. I looked around 
and saw that nobody was around. The huge building amidst this academy 
had windows that were either lit or dark, indicating 
inhabitants . 

After a minute of navigating through the 'streets', we arrived at the 
landing pad. Thel and I saw that John and Team RWBY had already 
disembarked the Pelican. They were being greeted by a group of 4 
people. The two guys each had a girl by their sides, with one being 
uncomfortably close to the other and the other's cleavage 
uncomfortably showing from her armor. 

Thel cut the Hog's engine as we both got out to meet up with John. 

And as we got there. Ruby was introducing John to the group that was 
meeting them. 

"So, Jaune, this is John. Say hi!" said Ruby as she gestured at Jaune 
and John with her hand. Jaune looked like as if he saw the Flood 
since his eyes was wide and he was shaking. And as soon as he took a 
glimpse of Thel, he jumped and ran away, screaming, "WHY DO THESE 
THINGS HAPPEN TO ME?!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><emXstrong>So there you go guys, chapter 6. I know the quality 
of this is not as good as the others, but don't fret, it will improve 
in time. Congrats on the people who are graduating! And have a great 
Summer everybody! Also, don't forget to review! LolCaptain 
out . <strong>_ 


7 . A Hanging Man 

_**0h my god! Haven't updated in over a month! Well you can't blame 
me, I had more important things to do *looks at Black Bullet, No Game 
No Life, and Hitsugi no Chaika* So anyways, hope all of you are 
living up your Summer break. Now, enjoy chapter 7 of REMNANT 
DAWN ! * *_ 

_* *Disclaimer : * * ** I don't own Halo or RWBY, they belong to their 

respective and awesome owners. **_ 

_**Chapter 7: A Hanging Man**_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><span><emXstrong>Daniel ' s POV<strong>_ 

I face palmed at the sight of the young man running away from Thel. 
Is he really that ugly? 

"Please excuse him, he's just having a bad day," said the well 
endowed redhead with a smirk on her face. I watched as she suddenly 
pulled out a red and gold tube which slowly expanded into a sphere. 
With the help of her thumb, she took aim and launched it at the 



fleeing male. There was a familiar sounding boom as the spear 
accelerated from her hand and pierced his hood. The spear proceeded 
to anchor itself to a wall. 

"What the hell Pyrrah? ! " asked the man. 

"Ah, we haven't introduced ourselves," the readhead said, "my name is 
Pyrrah Nikos . " 

"I'm Nora Valkyrie!" exclaimed the energetic girl. 

"Name's Lie Ren, just call me Ren from now on," stated the asian 
looking kid. 

"And I'm Jaune Arca€ 1 " yelled the slightly depressed guy hanging from 
a wall . 

"And together, we're team JNPR, " the 4 said in unison. 

"So, who are you guys?" asked Jaune. 

"We're just a bunch of aliens from outerspace coming here to devour 
all of you," I said with a chuckle. Jaune immediately started to 
struggle from the spear's grasp. "Haha, don't worry kid, just a 
little joke . " 

"Ha, yeah, very funny. Can someone please get this off from me?!" he 
exclaimed. I started walking towards Jaune, with the intent of 
helping him off the wall. With one hand, I grabbed ahold of the spear 
and yanked it from the wall with one hand. The 2 teams watched in awe 
as I easily freed Jaune. "Oh yeah, I forgot to introduce myself. My 
name is Daniel." 

Jaune was only hanging 2 feet from the ground, so there was no need 
to help him down. I saw him staring at me, most likely in fear and 
amazement at my sheer size. I'm slightly shorter than John though, 
only 7 feet tall. 

"I assume you 4 all know John?" asked Thel. Jaune, Nora, Pyrrah, and 
Ren all nodded in response. "Well my name is Thel Vadam and you may 
just call me Thel. Don't fret, I mean no harm to all of you. These 2 
gentlemen are my allies that also mean no harm to you." 

Team JNPR seemed to ease a little bit, with the exception of Jaune 
though. He needs to man up. Jaune was still a little jumpy and 
avoided looking directly at John, Thel, or I. "Jeez," I said as I 
started to unlatch my helmet. There was a hiss as my suit 
depressurized and unlocked from my armor. 

"See? I'm a human just like you. Albeit extremely upgraded, hehe, " I 
said, "John is the same. But I doubt he would take his helmet off 
too . " 

"That's right, don't ask me to do so either," he replied. But nobody 
really listened to us as everyone seemed to be afixiated to the sheer 
whiteness of my skin. Of course it'd be white, the only time I've 
even taken off my suit is when it was upgraded to a Mark V. 


John broke the silence as he pointed at the colossal building in the 
middle of the academy and asked, "Who's in charge of the 



area? " 


"Since Beacon is a school, the person in charge of things around here 
is our Professos, " answered Ruby. 

"We 3 wish to speak to him about our current situation. You children 
couldn't possibly understand the gravity of what has happened to us." 
I said. The team members didn't seem to mind about being called 
children, but one girl clad in red was furious. Ruby stomped her foot 
on the ground and said, "I drink milk for your information!" She made 
sure that read the last portion slowly for greater emphasis. Her 
friends around her started laughing and caused Ruby's face to turn a 
bright red. 

"Sa€lsa€lso anyway, our Professor said that you could stay in one of 
our empty dorms for the night," she spewed out. 

"I guess we have no choice, " I said, "I'm fine with it, but how about 
you, John and Thel?" John simply nodded towards me while Thel said, 
"Better than sleeping with those 'Grimm' lurking around." 

_**A Brisk Walk to Their Room Later... **_ 

Ruby was kind enough to guide us to our room while the rest of her 
friends went back to their dorms to sleep. "Alright guys, this is 
room _1337, _make yourselves at home!" 

As I open the door to our room, I found 3 beds neatly placed inside a 
room that's roughly the size of 2 _Scorpions_. Wait, _Scorpions? 

_I ' ve been on the battlefield for way too longa€ 1 Upon looking at the 
wooden-framed beds, I discovered something. 

"Excuse me Ms. Rose, but I don't think these beds can accommodate our 
weight," inquired John. _And the bastard beat me to it._ "Oh yeahhhh, 
your armor must weight a ton huh?" replied Ruby. 

"Actually, we weigh a ton WITH the armor," I stated. "Well, you've 
GOT to show me how good it is later on!" said Ruby, enthusiasm 
emanating from her voice. "Sure thing Ruby," I told her. 

"Eeeeeeee, thank you!" yelled Ruby. As soon as she said that, we 
heard shushes from the neighboring rooms. "Don't worry about us Ms. 
Rose, we can manage not sleeping on real beds," said John. "Alright 
then, see you guys tomorrow!" she said as she departed from our 
room . 

"Room 1337 huh? Has a good ring to it, " I thought out loud. I placed 
down my supplies in one corner of the room as John and Thel followed 
suit. "We can't risk getting attacked without our armor on huh?" I 
asked . 

"Obviously. They may seem nice but we can't be sure if they have a 
hidden motive or not," replied John. "Hey Cortana, you've been silent 
lately. What's going on?" I inquired. I was then greeted with the 
familiar voice and soothing voice of our construct. "Just examining 
our surroundings for any clues on how the hell we got here. Do you 
need anything?" she replied. "Oh nothing, just being curious I 
guess . " 

"Daniel, John, I think we should rest now. I have a feeling that 



tomorrow will be a long day," stated Thel. He proceeded to shut off 
the lights. 


John and I nodded in agreement as we proceeded to lay on the floor of 
our room. It may seem uncomfortable from the outside, but the gel 
layer in our suits allows us to be able to feel like we're on a bed, 
when in reality we're not. A really useful feature on our suits. But 
I don't know if Thel ' s suit had a feature like this either. 

And with that last thought, I drifted into sleep. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><emXstrong>I ' m SO SORRY GUYS! Really wanted get something outa€ 1 
Summer and Anime have been keeping me preoccupied. *Commits seppuku* 
Well anyway, this chapter was a bit half-assed, rushed, and I really 
suck at dialogue. Forgive me my readers! Anyways, please follow and 
review Remnant Dawn. Thanks for reading ! <strong>_ 


End 
f ile . 



